n          JUNO AND THE PATCOCK

JOHNNY (passionately). I won't go! Haven't
I done enough for Ireland! I've lost me arm,
an' me hip's desthroyed so that I'll never be
able to walk right agen! Good God, haven't
I done enough for Ireland?

THE YOUNG MAN. Boyle, no man can do
enough for Ireland!                           (He goes?)

(Faintly in the distance the crowd is heard
saying) i

Hail, Mary, full of grace, the Lord is with Thee;
Blessed art Thou amongst women, and blessed, etc.
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